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IN THREE PART S P ART ONE
1JDQ1Q Hnrgrnvo walked rapidly up tho path that nod to tho old whlto IIOUHO with

tho wlilo verandahs past ordorly box hedges endowing quaintly designed llowor-
UodH that Htmldod tho groom lawn HUo o many brilliants and furs

nlHhod n restful netting to tho mansion that noHtlod modestly in tho cluster of
hooch trees and whon ho hud como to tho foot of tho broad white stops ho
stopped and mopped his forohoad

It la warm ho remarked to himself nnd promptly took n soot on the A
lowermost stop

Thoro ho slit fanning himself with his panama lint and dabbing A-

fnrtlvoly at tho little stroams that persisted In flowing down bo Jr j
noath hiM collar So ououplod was ho in UIONO twin oacupntloni
that ho wow Unite startlod whon a dolloloiiHly voice from Jr
above him romarhod jiiF

If you movod up horn In the shade youd hnvo lows to i4W-

fiiOinplnln of
Looking np ho discovered of oil n pair of doop

haxol eyes gtuslng frankly at him and Immediately sprung to Af
bin foot to greet the owner of theta u girl who stood loan T W

over tho verandah rail wjm
Good morning responded tho jmlxo Do you imagine if

J should dross In whlU r should look an cool an you do
You might rejoined tho girl smilingly hut to got the

full offoct you should romitin In a loop chair encl forego snob oxorliou-
as walking from ISxotor to this mansion of tho con ton tod on a Tuna day
Co mo up

AN site spoho sho pulled up a chair tool motioned for him to sit bealdo
liar llalhor tall for a girl who yot had tho appoaranco of graco that is
not niuommon with women of hor height and Limo light brown hair that
was brushed back from her wido forehead aaomod to accontuato tho in
ordinato repotua of wholo expression Judge Hargravo sank thanlc
fully Into tho chub told looked nt hor smilingly

Do you know my dear ho said you remind mo moro of your
mother ouch time I look at you Your hair is tho samo color as hors
was whon sho wns young your appearance of infinite capacity IB quito
as alarming told your holght is dlHtlnctly dlHconcortlng to an old man
of ordinary build Yes ho sighed You are vory like your mothor ji-

Tho girl Hiniled at him and patted his wrinkled hand as It lay on tho f-

nnn of tho chair Then her face took on tho gravo look of a woman
with memories und she said softly

Yon woro good friends woront you
Sho rofusod mo throe times my dour said tho old gontloman

whimsically If who hadnt boon HO persistent I might havo boon your
fa tli or However sho preferred Arthur Ponryhn timid now that J look v

back at it lie sighed I dont know that I blamo her Ho wan a lino
looking young follow thirty years ago Thirty years ago its a long p
limo my dear a very long time
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judge stopped fanning himself and loolcod off In tho
direction of tho river that shimmered in tho sunlight n quartor of

mvny rhea girl loaned forward und laid hor hand on his arum

Never mind old friend she said gently Sho wns always vory fond
of you and whoa she lost him father it wns to you sho turned in liar
trouble That was twonty years ago I con Just romembnr It I wow sovon
thin I think rump Alice torts a little baby

Tho old man said nothing but oontlnuod to gaxo

T HID romlnllcont1
n mile

I

unsooing at und understanding
his mood forbore to interrupt him Suddenly ho
turned to hal and took hor hands

Sho wns a wonderful woman Christina ho
said a vory wonderful woman and youre vory
dice hor Ho paused agnin and than wont on

111

She alwnys trusted mo I think in splto
of my continued proposals to hem In
enrllor days

Trusted you said tho girl quickly
Indeed ho did Whon she know tho ond

had como Hho whispered to me to go to
you with my troubles and Ive always
done it havent I in those fivo years
And youvo always boon so good

Tu h child chided tho old man
Youve had no troubles no real trou-

bles though your llttlo dllllcultles Ill
ttdmit must have seemed mountainous to
It girl of twentytwo with a young sister
to look aftor By tho way how is Alice

Oh shes much hotter moro Nice hut
old self in tho last few wooks Christina
said brightly and then turnod to him
with an air of solemnity Judge Richard
Hargravo If I should confide to you a
secret would you swear to lock It up
within your magisterial self

He looked at Iron quickly nnd
saw tho laughter In hor eyes

Im n well of secrets my
doar ho replied Im al-

most loaded down with the
weight oC those I carry

about Como what
fearsome thing
you to toll

Sho glancod about
hor with mock
ousnoss ns if four
ful of eavesdrop
pors then loaned to

iC wird him
y I she

o
wliis-

o perod thoatrlcally
4 Jl Is engaged

T ulgo Hargravo
caught at lion hand

4a lily upon his
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v If you
moved
here in the

shade youd
have less to com
plain of

SlOOVO TOT

turned To
do you think of

Im very
judge said gravely
haps make you un
but Mayne Why

r Not to Mortimer ho
r No silly Christine ro

Will Mayne Now what do
r v my rows

ed very pleased indeed tho
Moro pleased than I can say or per

derstand I was afraid It was Mortimer
that is a horse of n totally different color

You dont lute Harry Mortimer do you Christine said rolloctlvoly
It Is not for mo to like or dislike him replied Judge Hnrgrnve

Then I will put It this way you djnt approve of him said Christin-

eI DONT approve of him ns n companion for n young girl Ill go that far
answered the old man Lies not to bo depended on Im afraid and

ho belongs to a class 1 cannot find It agreeable to admit to tho society of
friends 1 have an Interest in But Will Maynol Ah thats different Hos
a fine follow and holl make a mono for himself at tho bar somo of thoso
days and abovo nIl ho is that rarest of things in this generation lies n-

gontloman nnd I use tho word in Its strictest sonso my dear Ho turned
to look at her quickly Somehow do you know I had nn idea that it wits
you In whom Mnyno was interested

Christine flushed quickly thou clasped hor hands In front of hor and
walked over to the rail ol the verandah Thoro sho stood silent for some
moments and finally turned and como back to him smiling n little sadly

Youre such an old friend she bognn that I fool I may snake a con-
fidant of you and so perhaps youll understand whit Im going to say Its
ration dlfUcult for mo to toll It to anyone but I do want you to know how it
is You see for some Hmo I thought as you did that it was I horo shut
stopped and flushed ngaln nnd ho ovon asked mo to marry him

And you refused
I thought It host sho replied slowly You see AHco in fact I just

declined the honor she finished lamely
I think I see commontod Judgo Hargravo slowly Moro perhaps

than you think amid I want to say to you my loam that you are quito as
wonderful a woman as your dour mothor was Ho leaned back in his chair
and contemplated tho distressed face before him Fow could have done
that ho muttered to himself Very few

Both remained silent for n time and each studlod tho distant blue hills
that hazily marked tho horizon then Judo Hargravo leaned toward tho girl

Whon Is It to bo announced ho asked
Mr Mayne is coming tnls afternoon and perhaps Alice will consent

to havo it known soon nnsworod Christine It will perhaps be bettor to
Imvo It over and done with Irrevocable you know

Yes said tho old man looking at item profile keenly bettor for
paaaa of inlnd better for Ho rose fl will bV
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